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UFO: No Place To 


Run’ (Chrysalis CDL 
1239) 


ON WHICH the Fab Five 
head once more for the 
gold mine, steered by the 
production of ex-Beatle 
mentor George Martin. | 
didn't like his efforts on 
the single ‘Young Blood’ 
(see singles reviews) but 
the rest of the album is a 
near masterpiece of con- 
trolled bludgeoning. Take 
the opening track ‘Alpha 
Centauri’ with its grand 
ethereal intro before 


PHIL MOGG of UFO 


Straight ahead UFO, as 
wild as Charlton Heston 


trying to control his 
chariot in ‘Ben Hur’! The 
lid gets lifted off the 


hothouse at the end as the 
track fades out softly, 
‘Mystery Train’ is prised 
open with some acoustic 
guitar before more heavy 
artillery ripping up the 


ground for ten square 
miles. ‘This Fire Burns 
Tonight’ is yet another 


world - weary road song, 
but because they've 
nourished it so well, I'll 
raise glass in its direction 
as a solo rushes through 


the heavens like a meteor 
cluster. In fact, this would 
have made a far better 
choice for a single than 
‘Young Blood’ 
opens side two. 


The other reflective 
track ‘Take It Or Leave It’ 
stands no comparison. 
This time the Martin for- 
mula works completely 
with Mogg sounding like a 
poor boy in the rain, 
singing about the trauma 
of a broken relationship. 


‘No Place To Run’ is an 
evil little spell of knife 
blade playing and ugly 
lyrics handled with | 
enough conviction to have. 
you hooked, For the 


penultimate track there's | 


the fireworks of ‘Money 
Money,’ delicious in- 
dulgence in just about 
every heavy metal cliche 
going. Surprisingly- the 
album ends on somethin 
of whimper with ‘Anyday, 


Mogg with stars in his 


eyes agin. Buy this album 
and make an old hack very 
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